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folk, whose name, was I permitted to mention it, would
excite the attention of my reader, and add no small autho-
rity to my conjectures, observing, as he was walking that
way, that the clouds began to gather, and threaten him
with a shower, had recourse, for shelter, to the trees under
which this stone happened to lie, and sat down upon it,
in expectation of fair weather. At length he began to
amuse himself, in his confinement, by clearing the earth
from his seat with the point of his cane; and had conti-
nued this employment some time, when he observed se-
veral traces of letters, antique and irregular, which, by
being very deeply engraven, were still easily distinguish-
able.

This discovery so far raised his curiosity, that, going
home immediately, he procured an instrument proper for
cutting out the clay, that filled up, the spaces of the let-
ters; and, with very little labour, made the inscription
legible, which is here exhibited to the publick:

POST-GENIUS.

Cum lapidem hunc, magni
Qui nunc jacet incola stagni,
Vel pede equus tanget,
Vel arator vomere franget,
Sentiet aegra metus,
EfFundet patria fletus,
Littoraque ut fluctu,
llesonabunt oppida luctu:   ,
Nam foecunda rubri
Serpent per prata colubri,
Gramina vastantes,
Mores fructusque vorantes,
Omnia fcedantes,
Vitiantes, et spoliantes;
Quanquam haud pugnaces,
Ibunt per cuncla minaces,
Fures absque timore,
Et pingues absque labore.
Horrida dementes
Rapiet discordia gentes;
Flurima tune leges
Mutabit, pluritna reges
Natio; conversa
In rabiem tune contremet ursa